




TbeT ragedie of Richard D . of 

For I haue murdrcd where I fhould not kill. 

Exit Vvith his fourth 

E.fJen. Weepc wretched mangle lay thee tcarc for ware* 
Here lies a Xv*mg > as woe begone as thee* 
zsflarmes 3 and enter the Queene. 

Queene . Away my Lord^co Banvicke presently. 

The day is loft, our friendes'are murdered^ 

No hope is left for vs; therefore a way. 

Enter Prince Edward. 

^Prince. Oh father flic,our men haue left the Field* 

Take horfe fweete father 5 lec vs faue our felues; 

Enter Exeter, 

Ex ff Away my Lord, for vengance come along with him; 
Nay.ua net notto expoftulace; make hafte, 

Or elfe come after, lie away before* 

K.Hcn. Nay ftay good Exeter , for He along with thee. 

^ Enter Clifford wounded 'With an arrow in his nec\e v 
Chff Heere burnes my candle out, ' 

That whilft it lafted,gauc king Henry light. 

Ah Lancaffer^ t f carc thine ouerthrow^ 

Jv]or c th e n my bodyes parting from my foule. 

A'ly lone and feare,glude many friendes to thee a 
And now I die,that tough comriiixture melts. 

Impairing Henry ftrengthened mifproud Yorke, 

The common people fwarme like fommer Flies* 

And whither flies the Gnatsjbut to the Sun ne? 

And who fhines now but Henries enemie? 

Oh Phoebus Jte&'li thon ncuer giuen confent 
That Phaeton 0. lould chcckethy fieriefteeck'S> 

Thy burning carre had neuerfeorcht the earth. 

And Henry hadft thou liuM as Kings fhould doe* 

And as thy fatherland his father did. 

Gluing no foocc vnto the houfe of Yorkf? 

I, and ten thoufand in this wofull land. 

Had left no mourning Widdowes for our deathess 
And thou this day hadft kept thy Throne in peace* 
l ; or what doth cherifh Weedes but gentle Aire£ 




forte, and Henrie the fixt. 

And what makes robbers bold,but lenctie? 

Bootdcfle arc plaintes, and curelcflc arc my woundes; 
Noway to flie,no ftrength to hold our flight; 

Thefoeis mercilelTc,and will not pittie me, 
AndattheirhandesI haue defemde nopitue. 

Theaire is got into my bieeding wonndes, 

Andmuch cfFufe of blood doth make me faint; 
ComcJHeand Richard, Warwick?, and thereft, 
lilabdeyour fathers,now come Iplit my breft. 

Enter Edward, Richard, and Warwick?, 
and Souldiers. 

'Edw . Thus farre our fortunes keepes an vpward courlc 
And we are graft with wreathes of vibforie: 

Some troupes purfue the bloodie minded Queene, 

That now towardes Rarwick? doth pofte amaine, ' 

But thinke you that Clifford is fled away with them? 

W*r, No,ds imposfibie he fliould efcape; 

Forthough before his face I fpeakc the wordes, 
lour brother Richard mark him for the <naue 
And where lb ere he be, I warrant him dead. 

Clifford grones,and then dyes. 

J 1 ] | a ‘‘he 3 '.vhat iouleis this that takes his heauie leauc? 
Sf deadly gronedike life and deaths departure. 

F - | ‘ ^ who it is,and now the battailes ended, 
him be friendly vfed. 

wS',M CUCrle d l aC t°T e of mercie > for tis cl ifird, 

A^ ho kildour tender brother Rutland, 

ftjd uabd our princely Duke oiTorke. 

foSr 1 !! ofl , the J a L t « of fetch downc die head. 

In fieaH nf 5 ]! 1 ' 4 ! W f liC r placed there, 

Mcafure / 1 thaC ’ r C " S * Upply the roomc * 

2 R for m r eafurc muH be anfwered. 

That nothino r° nb that f ata J 1 s kritch-OwIe to our houfe, 

Ch v n 8 10 vs buc b]ood and dcath > 

Id n, 0d [ ng t0 ^ u 1 e no more ftiall fpeake. 
ikehis vndcrftanding is bereft. 

Say 
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